The Conversation 


GERMAN 1 

Oh come on now! Nobody is gassing Jews in showers and throwing them 
into ovens. 

That’s nonsense! Such ludicrous images! I laugh to think of them. “Please 
come in, 

Old Father, we have here a lovely spa!” Now seize hold of yourself! It’s 
wartime! 

You'll hear silly things. 


GERMAN 2 

You’re right of course. My brain is unraveling like a sweater knit by a child. 
Or I’d never listen to such vitriolic propaganda. Actually it is the children 
who have put me off-rail. They’re hardly Good Germans. Mother found 

a phonograph record they hid of African music. And magazines smuggled in 
from Sweden are full of American movie stars. 


GERMAN 1 
How trivial! But they must be forbidden to have anything to do with the 
Jazz Negroes. 


GERMAN 2 
I pray they start acting responsibly. Mother and I are nearing the end of 
our rope. 


GERMAN 1 
They will. The Fuhrer has nothing to worry about! 


